strung in the thread of wisdom, in the following stanza
that carries the same meaning.

"Muthu Kolleero -Jarraru Muthu Kolleero,
'Gnanavembo Daradalli ponisida divya Muthu".

In fact, Purandara Dasa's life deserves to be written
as a separate work. The mysterious happenings in his
life - all engineered by the Supreme Power - are truly
spine-chilling. Further expatiation on these has been
refrained from, since this is a writing on Sri
Raghavendraswami's mystiques.    But with the
blessings and grace of Sri Raghavendra Guru, I am
longing to write a book exclusively on Sri Purandara
Dasa.

Let us now get absorbed in knowing about Sri
Purandara Dasa's spiritual powers, by scanning just
one incident, before going to the next chapter.

Some disciples of Sri Vyasaraja were envious that
their Guru had a special attachment towards Purandara
Dasa. They therefore conspired and threw away the
writings of Dasaru, with an aversion that they did not
deserve to be kept aside their master's. But the palm
leaf writings, mysteriously got back to their original
place and this happened every time they tried the trick.

Sri Vyasaraja, knowing all this, thought that he
should reveal to others the extraordinary powers of Sri
Purandara Dasa.

Accordingly, one day, when Purandara Dasa was
wringing his upper cloth, the guru asked him innocently,